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Containing © four choice SONG S: 
1. The King and Prince of Drunkards. 5 
2. Pretty Betſey; or the re pas Maiden. 2 

3. The Maid of Primroſe Hill. 777 Fe . I 
4. The Loſs cf the Centaur. . 
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| 8 ee , * 8 
T̃j̃e King 8 Drunkards 
A M the King an Prince of Drunkards, 
Ranting, roaring, fuddling, boys; 
| "Al my delight is in drinking full tankards, 


Filling the alchouſes with my noiſe ; 5 
Ten gallons at a draught I '% it down my thioat 
4 


+ 


Damn ſuch filly ſots as theſe,» 
II lay me all along with my mouth unto a bung, 


2 1 


And will drink a whole hogſhead at my eaſe. 
27 T heard-talk of men that would drink full tankards, 
— Thinking themſelves the Prince of Sots ; 
Damn ſuch filly idle notions | 
| Crack their bumpers, break their pots; 5 
I friend and I did join at a cellar full of wine, 
3 nd turned the vintners out of doors, 
Next morning at the tap, we drank ort ev”! ry drop 
e e about for more. 
3 ke to me be made ſtrange en, 
Wb ſhould we part with theſe dry lips; 
9 we failed unto the main 1815 
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There aig we meet with a bert f his. ; 
Their loading was of wine and it was ſuperhas,,- y "2, 
Their cargo was ten thouſand tons, 35 
7 We drank it all at ſea before we reach the quay, 7 
And the vintners ſwore they was all undone. RET, 
49 then we failed unto the Canaries, . 
There did we meet with a far better touch; 
O there did we meet with the French and brauen. 
Portugueſe, likewiſe the Dutch ; bc 
It wason the river Rhine-we el up all their wine - 2 1 
Till at laſt we drank the ocean dry, > vet 
Bacchus ſwore he never found on his anfeerſal round 255 8 F 14 
Two ſuch l brave touls as my friend and * 
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| 4 Or, the Betrayed Maiden, -Y 


Brazier 8 daughter who e near, : I -—S 4 

A pretty ſtory you ſhall hear, * 54 e 

And ſhe would up to London go, 4 GR -- + 

To ſeek a ſervice as you ſhall Knapp. _ 

> | / Her maſter had one only fon, © Ys 


Sweet Betſey's heart was fairly won, ; : Rod — 
For Betſey being fo very fair, TT 
She drew * heart in ring fd . 7 75. Des 275 a: 
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One Ki pony be and his mes. 110 

„ Vato ſweet Betſey he told his mind, 890 11 

5 S wearing by all the powers above, 4; n WET 

Its you ſweet Betſey, its you I love. n ＋ 


A His mother happening forgo bets. > 
F Which threw his heart into a fatal ſnare, ; 
HhBut ſoon ſhe contriv'd {weer Betfey r. 1 
Poor a ſlavæin the province of Virginia. = _ / / 


A 8 
af. Betſey, Betſey, W your clothes, _ : 1 
And go with me for a day or two -  _.. 

And go with me for a day or two, 5 
f o'% ILL 
Wn of our relations there or to Hewes: = 2 
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Both rode till they came to a a ſea · port town, 
"Where ſhips were failing in the downs, 
3 Where ſhips were ſailing. in the downs, 
VDnto Viginin they were bound. 


7 Both hir'd 3% boat an along nen went, 48 
8 


weet Betſey rode in fad diſcontent, | 1 

But now ſweet Berfey? s upon the mann 
Sweet Berſcy? s gone for an arrant lar. 
5 A few days after ſhe retuin'd ; TEE. 

| £{) Your welcome mother, ſays the A 7 

I But where is Betſey, tell me, pray, 2 2 
£ Ka ſhe o long behind doch Days”; 5 

O bon, O foh, E plaſaly ſee, | PL STA 


| How! oo * love is for ſweet Betſey, 
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Of all fuch chougltts y you nk te * 1 8 a 

Since Betſcy's ſailing: ohh the main. 5 WAP > 
2 We would rather Tee our Ga lie . * ef = 

Than with a ſervant girl to wed; / 11-87 tis ID 


His father ſpoke it moſt icornfully, SY 
It will bring diſgrace. on our family. 1 


IV! Four days after tar lon fell Pads e 1 | 
No kind of muſie could make him OT p 
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He ſigled and ſlumberꝰd, and oftimes ery 15 328 8 7 4 A 


ns you ſweet Beiſezz for you 1 die. 
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W [7 A few days iter their ſon vas dest 40. Fe = 
"They wrung their lands, -and ſhook mheirhead. m_ 
Saying if our ſon would but riſe again, 774g, 3 
We would lend for Betſey o*er the main. ou 
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The Maid & Primroſe Hil, 


7 TWS ggg rimroſe hill eren ki d. Fe 
Aſweet Ba) f pretty maig, „ 

Not Venus couſd; ive more delight, 
When youP her chars IM * . 
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"For the lilies fair and the 15155 there, | 
"They did combine and both entwine, | 
To form a beauty rare. 
4 fair one many ſuitors had, 
But treated them with ſcorn,  _ | 
Till William who could play and dance, 5 
Came tripping o'er the lawn © 
; | - He ſung fo (ſweet, was dreſt fo beat, 12 
IZ That icing fair they did declare, 
+ _ Their love for William great. 
8 Sweet maid of primroſe hill he cry d, 
I come a whooing here. 
3 * Then do not thou my love reject, 
| Nor treat me too ſevere, | 91 
For this heart ſo true, is fixt to vou, 
E. Ill conſtant be to only thee, 
Thou flon er of roſy hue. 
3 4 The maid ſhe gave her head a toſs, 
Reply'd with ſcornful air, 
4 * 1 wonder that you can to me, 5 
'Your truitleſs love declare. 
. 1 ex ſuitors great in land eſtate, 
| 5 2 Have offered me theit bride to be, 
80 you do come too late. © : 
Fre itiam hung his head wün b wich, 
_ Aud wg proud gt cnn tf 
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Il quit your c for war 8 ee NS 
And glory I'll purſue; _. 5 

For love muſt yield to Mar's the field, | 

The five and drum invite to come, : 

Ill poiſe the ſpear and ſhield. 1 

hen with a ſmile ſhe call'd him back, 

And ſaid dear William ſtay, _ © 
I did but but eſt to ſee your: lone. 
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The Loſs of t the Centaur. 5 = 39 


Mok 
J. 1 landſmen all I pray” ation who liveat home at 
| eaſe, (the 8 
To theſe lines that I have cent the nge of the - - 4:3 
Likewiſe the loſs of. the Centaur a gallant man — .. 8 . is 
Britons weep, in the deep, lies many à gallant tar. 
This ſhip ſet fail fromEngland was to th" Indiesbound 
But at her returning was wind and On. oe” 
Such dreadful ſtorms ariſing, her rigging tore awa 
And alas, all her maſts, went overboard ſtraitway. x 
31 this dreadful fituation, ſhe was drove up An: '#g 

down, | | (found, 3 


3 full bree week on no hence ould be - 15 
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Her guns were all throven over to lighten her the more 
Night and day they did pray to have a ſight of ſhore. 
But to add unto their ſorrow another norm aroſe, © 
And tothe dreadful ſeas poor ſouls they were expos'd 
At laſt they found her Ania ol. air. was rent with 
| zeries, 
Diſmal ſonnd! ſhe went down never more to riſe. 
tas ſhe was ſinking two boats they hoiſted out, 
And ſome Who got on board them were fagly” both. 
about, » 
And ore being overleaded ſhe ſunk and ſo went 3 
Wabes beat high, no ſhip nigh, fa that all on board 
'S was drown'd. e 
* Abe captain and 12 ſailors were all who did ſurvive, 
And out of ſeveral hundreds theſe few were leſt alive 
Tho- they were almoſt periſh'd with hunger & ſatigue 
No delay for night & day they did row many leagues. 
ur three days Ferien which, they made laſt for 
e 
And in this low condition of land could ſee: no ſign, 
Full fixteen days drove vp. and down, beſore they 
- 2 2,reach'd the land, (ſtand... 
Such a ſight, was: a fright, ſo weak they could not 
re landſiuen take compaſhon, on thoſe that plough. 
the main, 
t the honour of the nation its richts tor! to maintain 
5 they re Expos'« s to danger, theſe lines do plainly 
ſew, --.* + (know. 


We deplore that no more mat * "Li ever 


